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at sea, returned to Savannah, where he found to
his horror that his locum tenens, an Independent,
had broken the rules about baptism and was
only haphazardly publishing banns before mar-
riage. " Oh discipline ! Where art thou to be
found ? " Wesley cried ; " Not in England, nor
(as yet) in America." The " as yet" is significant;
and he settled down ever more fiercely to organise,
to visit, to exhort, to methodise his own life. And
then, since Frederica was a part of his parish, he,
after a while (we are now in October, 1736),
went back there, though without much hope of
doing good.

But there was one parishioner to whom he
thought he might bring comfort, one who had
been much under his particular care for some
time, Sophy Hopkey, niece of the wife of Causton,
chief magistrate of Savannah, who had surren-
dered her to Wesley's discretion. She was eighteen,
and sunk in the despondency of a 'broken love-
affair with a dubious character called Mellichamp,
who wildly threatened bloodshed if she married
anyone else. From the first she had interested
Wesley, and, dressed in white since she had dis-
covered that his preference lay that way, had
daily had recourse to him for spiritual aid ; more-
over she had nursed him through a fever due to
his having taken a little meat and a dash of wine
at Oglethorpe's request, who was afraid that his
abstention might be misconstrued. Miserable at the
Caustons', she had fled to Frederica, and Wesley